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" Tell me what shall I do ? "
I moved a little towards her, close enough for
her to be able to put her head on my shoulder and give
vent to her pent-up emotion, for she cried and gasped,
while I struggled to find some answer for her stagger-
ing question.
" I must see him before I can say anything," I
said, " For I am confused myself. I don't under-
stand it He can do so much here. The whole of
Buda's is vital for defence and he couldn't leave it
now. How can he ? "
But by now I wasn't sure whether I was talking
to Suni or thinking loudly myself. I tried to think
hard what I should say that would comfort her, but
then I realized that it was best that she should have
her cry. I made her sit down on a chair and gave
her a handkerchief with which to blow her nose, and
her gasps became shorter and less frequent but as
spontaneous and even more staccato. I paced the
room a little and became restless myself, hoping that
in the hushed silence that followed, something would
occur to me and my ears pricked up at the sound of
the patter of little feet and then a girlish voice piped
down the corridor and as it came closer I could recog-
nize it was little Duli, Suni's kid and Beh's kid, that
little monument of their love they had built together,
very late in life, for Duli was only six years then.
Suni's eyes bristled out of their sockets. An
aching tension came over her and as the kid came into
the room playfully shouting "Mummy," Suni rushed